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Leaving 


Author's Notes: 
It's kinda emotionally drained. 


Drunken James always seemed sad. He sometimes talked about Cliff. Yeah. Cliff was their number one. He was 
the great guy and everything looked great at that time. His death was tragic and Jason understood it. 


Jason was very diligent and passionate at music. He wanted free. Freedom for music. And he wrote songs. 
These things were not joke to him. He was serious. He was part of one of the greatest thrash metal bands, 
Metallica. He was not a substitute. He was a human, wanting respect. But throughout the career he expanded 
his grief. His grief was result from disregard from his bandmates. First he was calm at all kinds of things. 
Because sleeping in grief was no good for him. His bass and bass amp, his melody in head and his voice. Those 
things were his energies. But at some point he wasted his energy on caring his own hurt heart. And grief 
turned into anger. His last pride told him. It's high time to leave. 


"James. | want to leave." 


Jason said casually. Like nothing was matter. Nothing was missing. Band was just fantastic, that is really what 
James thought. He had to control everything. Even his bandmates. He was afraid even Jason would leave. But 
his cruel expectation came true. 

"Vacation?" 

"No eternally.’ 

James just laughed. 

"You are not going anywhere. You are gonna make the album out. You have to finish." 

"James, what | was to you?" 


" what.?" 


"Year after year, | have convinced my love for you would stay same. Year after year, | have convinced my 
love for you guys would stay same. It was easy for me to believe, | was really fit in with this amazing band. 
Now | am the only one who was so numb. | was so numb and | didn't have a thought of leaving you. | was so 
weak But let's face the music. And we know deep down there's no other way. No trust, no reasoning, no more 
To say" 


"Jason." 


"Don't worry there are great bassists. And | was so selfish. | wanted free. | wanted side project. Which is the 


only way to explode my feeling. | am so sorry for my ego." 
"You said you love me." 


"Sure. But now there is just a remorse. James, you are smart. You know what is going on here. There is no 


magic between us." 

"Jason please." 

"Please don't beg. You wanted Cliff. Sorry | was not good enough for Cliff. | was not good enough for emotional 
punch bag. But | was not substitute either. | am Jason. | have my pride too. | don't let myself suffer for the 
abusing trap you made." 

"Jason, | am so sorry.l just." 


"I said, don't beg. Just let me go. You have wanted this moment. | don't need you." 


Jason cried and stood up. 


"James. Bye." 


James' tear was falling and he hugged Jason behind. Jason's strong arms was trying to resist James. But soon 


he regained his composure. And whispered to James. 
"There was a time when | wanted to stay in your eyes." 


That was the last word from Jason. But James couldn't remember the color of Jason's eyes. Because he was 


too busy avoiding Jason's eyes. He hated the fact he got little mind for Jason. He didn't realize how beautiful 


eyes Jason got. 


